
Professional Notices.

JAMES C. & JXO. T.ROGAX,

ATTORNEYS
And Counsellors at Law,

AND

Solicitors iu Chancery,
JACKSON. TENNESSEE,
Office In Bond' building:. North hide

of Main, between Church mid Shannon
alreeU. marJ-t- t

JNO. A. HARRISON,
Attorney at Tjw,

AND

COLLECTING AGENT,
No. 617J CHESTNUT STREET,

JCoom No. J.
Dec 23--1 y ST. LOUI3, MO.

J. li. CARITIIERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Jackion, Ttnatntc,

ILL prnctlce In all the Courts of
ww Madison and surrounding counties,

and ia the Supreme and Federal Courts ol
Trainhft. All civil claima attended to
prompt It.

iT3y Office Second doer South East Cor-ai- er

Public Square. jsn 2'-t- f.

Jas. IS.. Stephens,
ATTORNEY AT LAV,

GENERALCOLLECTOR

Comiaissioncr of Deeds,
JACKSON, TEXN.

.ian'-j-

HSnllock & Bullock,
AMD

JXO. Xi. IIKOWX,
ARE now occupying those elegant office

Collin'ti China Store, In Anderson
:and Taylor'a block, corner of Market and
LaFmyettc streets. Entrance at ths

.tad ol Collins' store, on LuKayette Direct.
dec2-l-

JKO. L. U. & U. tf . TOMLIS
ATTORNEYS AND

Counccllors at Law,
'ortli East Cor. Public Square,

Second Story.
JA CKS0, TENNESSEE.

WILL practice in tho various Courts ot
and the adjoining Counties,

and also in the Supreme and Federal Courts
of Westf remiessee. AH collecting entrusted
la them will le promptly attended to

fcdJ" Cilice Nurtu kast 1'ublic Siiuare.

JoLu W. Sufbrd,
Attorney at Law,

JACKsOX, TENN.
H7H.I. practice In the different court.
If of Madison, Iicndcrsou and Dccalur
ounti,.

f. b. 14 8m '

HUM. 1IHIGI1T, THOS. A. III.AI1I.

Tennessee. Mississippi.

BRIGHT & UlUBf
ATTOENEYS AT-L-AW

Jackicn, TcniieNnee.
PKAC'TICK THEIR "WILL In all the (Courts of Madison and

adjoining counties, ami Supreme Court at
Jackson. Office on Shunuou SI n et. up
ataira, over Hammonds. feb3 am

ROOT. w. HAYNES. C. O BOM).

Haynes & Bond,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Jud(eBronu'i old Office,
Main tit., Jackson, Tennessee.

WILL PRACTICE In tho Supreme
at Jackson; tho Chancery. Cir-

cuit,' County and the various Magistrates'
Court of Madison county, Tenn., and else-
where, when specially retained. Oct'JD-- tf

STODDKKT CAKl'TUKU. K. 8. MALLOKY

Caruthers & Mallory, 1
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, ed

AND on

COLLECTING AGENTS,
JACKSON, TEN!.

I3r OOce tn Luckey'i new building,
octal- - ly

Dr. 8. IS. Hubbard,
llaving located it

"
JACKSON, TENNESSEE,

Offers his service to the citizens of Jackson
and viefnity. Special attention given to
diseases of women and children.-mar- .

9 ly.

Ir. TL. 15. XIKIMIOT,
Having penuanently located in

Jackson, Tennessee,
TENDERS his professional services to

and surroundine country.
Ho Is a regular prmluiitH of JchVrson Med-le- al

College. of I'hiliidrlphia, and hss an
experience of sixteen years uninterrupted
practice. His charge will be moderate,
and all calls promptly attended. Ileail-Uurte- rs

at Pendleton 4c Duncan's,
No. 0 Bond's Block Residence n College
atrect, first door Wet Mob. and Ohio rail-
road. Feb 17.1 S72-- t.

Ir.J.W. Williamson,
el V a., hiving located permanently in

JACKSON, - - - - TENN.
OFFERS HIS PROFESSIONAL SEltJ vices, and trusts thst an exieciencc of
more than ." years In constant antl umtivl
ded attention to his profession may be some
introduction to tne eonnnence oi me com- -

munitv. His charges will he the uual
professional charge of tho place. His re.
sidence is know at McClann.ihan's Hi I.

latelv occupied by Mr. F. W. Henry. His
headquarters, fofthe present, will beat the
lrurSureof Messrs. Pendleton Iuncan,
Main stntit, seconil doer from Kelly s cor
ner, where messages may . e left. fcb3-3-

DR. JNO. CHKSTER. UK. SAM. B. CUESTEK

Dr. John Chester
Has associated with him in the practice ol

medicine, his orotner,

Dr. SanVI H. Chester,
And ofler their services to the citizens of
Jackson and vicinity.

g3J-- Office on the corner of Royal and
Chester streets. luay-ju--

Dr. R. R. DASHIELL
OFFERS bia professional services, ia all

VJ' branches of Medicine and Surgery, to
this communtt v and its vicinity.

Office on Main street, opposite to the
Presbvterian Church.

N. rt. Dr. D. will treat diseasei of the
vs. and verfonn all the surgical operation

necessary to their radical cure. Jan (My

DENTAL CARD.

Dr. J. A. AKKINGTON
his servicet to the citizens ofOFFERS and vicinity in the practice of

his professicn Dentistry.
September 15, tf.

ii:xtax. oaiii.
DR. WM. B. SPENCER,

Smieon Dentist

Has returned to Jackson, and is permanent
ly located for the practice el Dentistry

Office over Glass' Store.
fj an.SC 59-t- f.

THE
ONE PRICE STORE!

Louis Solomon
IS now opening at his new store, on South

side of Lat.iyette street, one door East ol
beilh Jt Viucent's,

tlis Fall & Winter Stoek
or

ZDIRrr GOODS,
Ilcady-mad- c Clothing,

SHOES Ss BttOTfi,
HATS, NOTION'S,

And a fcnerid assortment of (ientlemn's
FUR-MSIlL- r, GOODS,

All of which h n!i-- to the public ai
verv small prolit- -, lull i V11. and to ail
at the SAM K PRICKS. He most rtp.-t-
fully sks those wisntnlo rmy K'rh's ui
his line to call and examine his ihN nii-- l

nrii-es- . It will at all times .afford him
pleasure to show his goods to all who visit

jiaksoB, Tbb., J". WTS-tf- ,

UVi.lt disease and indices- -
tlon prevails to a irreater exten?
than probably any other jOr
ady, and rclcif !s alwny osxf .AV.oni-iousl- y

sought after. If the , Vh
Liver is aetfiilated in it, tfs ,iad tsste
action, health is alniosrVfn th e
Invariably secured. Jmaulb. bill--

ant of action lcf4rS"- - attack,trie Liver casw, palpitation of
llea.lHcbe, l.vn.ff JTlil'' heart, destipation, J"''" jvrmlou of spin's,
dice, l'uiii in& J?"' blues. and a bun-th- e

Shoul. JryftTi other sypmtoms
ders, Simmon-.- ' Liver
Kb, di- -f f J.'epulator is the bet

siiedy for that ha everorJr Ar been tiiscovered. It act-- i

jr militjly, fctlcctuallr, and,
r f Iieina a imp!o vegetable com-aoijD-

can do no injury It is
. 'ismilcks in evrrv way: it has lu

used for forty years, and hundreds of the
srood and groat from all parts of the country
will vouch lor its virtues.

The symptoms of Liver
Complaint are uneasi

SYMPTOMS ness and pain in the side.
aomeumes tne pii'n is in
5' be shoulder, and is mii- -

lak.ru lor rueuiuniism. The stomach Is af-

fected with loss of appetite ami sickne-- s,

bowels in general costive, sometimes alter-
nating with lax. The head is troubled with
pain, and dull, heavy sensation, considera-hl- e

los of memorr. necompanicd with pain- -
sensation of havingS"B"aBBBaji!u i:ndone somethln- -

LloXjVOXi B'leen done. OPcn com
plaining of wcaknes-- ,

debility, ami low spirits, sometimes many
of the above svmptoins attend the disease,
and at other times very few of tbem; but
the Liver is generally the organ most In-

volved.
Price 51.00 per package; sent by Mail,

e. paid, l.i"i; prepared, ready for use,
in bottles, 81 ."x).

Manufactured orrly by

J. II. X.l.Il.lN X. CO.
jriacon, Cat., and I'blladelpliia.

For sale by all Druggists.
mar. 2 fm.

K. W. I.IVEIVM,
FASUION ABLE

Merchant Tailor,
ALSO, AGKNT FOR TUB IMI'IIOVBD

AVilsoc Sewing Machine,
West side of Market St.. opposite the Whig
decJt-t- f and Tribune ollice.

JFill. Uogsclt,
Vnuufarturur of, am)

Dealer in

if
SADDLES

Bridles, Harness, Etc.
market Street, J tdtSOV, TtM.,

IT STAIIIH, OVEIt OLD 8TAND.

T) EPA1IMNG done with neatness and
dispatch. sep:ai-t- f

Shcrill's Sale.
V virtue of an alias 11 fa, to me direct- -

JL ed by th Circuit Court of Madison
countv, I will sell at public sale at the
Court House door in Jackson, CD

SATURDAY. AIMtlL 2nth. 172,
all the ri'ht, tiltle, claim and interest which
Everett Casey has in and to the following
described tract of land, containing one hun-
dred and live acres, Iviiiir in the ninth Dis-

trict ol Madison county, and bounded as
follows, t: On thu"ea-- t by the lands
.Insliiia Casev, on the south by the lands of
W. Williams, on the north by the lands ol
John Casey. Levied on as the property of
Everett Casey, to satisfy a luiiineut ill my
hands in favor of W. Williauia.

Sale within lawful hours.
K. M.MAY, Shi iff.

mar. lC-;- !t

Trustee's Sale.
will sell for eash. on the first Tuesday,
2d day in April next, a iotof srouud in

the town of Cotton (trove, the same convey
by F. It. Hardgravc. Sale at l'--i o'clock,
the premises.

mar Hi .It J. D. MASON, Trustee.

nsure YourLife SnThe

IFE ASSOCIATION

OF AMERICA.
rarent Office, ST. LOUIS, MO.

"West Tennessee Dppnrtnient,

MEMPHIS, TENN.,

Thomas II. Allfn, President.
Adams, Vice President,
It. WKLi.Fottn, Secretary.

. II. Tobky, Trcasucr.
R.1J. MaI'RY, Medical Examiner.
Gen. It. II. Kour.KTSOX, Manager.

Reusena far 'Iklauring: In tho Life
of America.

It keeps the money at home anion its
Policy Holders and is loaned on real estate.

It pays a dividend at the end of the first
year.

All I otieies aiu-- r iwd nn- -

nual payments.
o company nss ever reacneii us ous -

ness in so short a time. It is now snout
three and a half years old, and has issued
over IftooO Policies.
Tot I Income since Organization

nesr o.ikxi.oisi
Crosg Am't. Insurance in force. r2 uuu.iXk)

Total effective asselts. 3,4.6,232 20
Total liabilities incl-i- -

dinit premiums
reserve 3.110.023 PO

Surplus of assettsover liabilities
on the 1st day ol ucc, is.i, si,.irj 4o

tU" Ajrents wanted in every County and
town In West Tennessee.

Thos. Clark,
District Agent, Jackson, Tenn.

. 10-- tt

EQUITABLE
FIRE IXSIRAME CO.,

Of XashvIIle, Tenu.

Aulliorizcd Capitol, $1,000,000

W. Y. BERRY, President.
JNO. PORTERFIELI),

tee President.
WM. A. AVE 1515, Secretary.
Dr. AI.EX. JACKSON,
JAS. W. ANDERSON,

Directors of Jackson Branch.

Policies of Insurauce issued by

J. O. McCEHEE,
Manager of Jackson Branch.

Jan. 13-3- in.

KNICKERBOCKER

Life Insurance Go,
OfXeiv York.

EKASTUS LYMAN, PreMdeut.
C. ?I. Ill; It BAUD, Actuary.
GKO. F. SJIUTISI, Secretary,

Miss. Valley Branch Office,

No. IS, Knickerbocker Building,
Madison Street,

MEMPHIS, TENN.

S.R. Clarko&Co,Manag'rs
Aasctls Over 7,500,000 OO

Annual Increns.Over 5,000,000 00
Dividends Paid Annual! v.

Every desirable form of Policy
Bued for amounts, from

$1,000 to .Vj,0iK).

Increase of Assets in four years
past 5.s:is,061 00.

Motto ok the Company. "Honorable.
I.l:ierl. Prompt and Fair Deilinj with its
nu mbers, boih iSorlit and South."

CAPT. JXO. V. WILKKliSON,
tien. Aii't. Memphis.

DR. W. 1). WILKKKSOS,
Un. Ax't Jackson, Toon.

April K, MTI-t- f.

WHIG
VOL. XXVIII.
WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

H EI lalJF.l) BVKKY 8ATCRKAY,

BT

W. W. WTFj, W. M. WISIKt,
.1. T. KICKS.

UndT the Firm and Style ol

W. W. GATES &c CO.
TtuMsor SrusCKU'TlOJf. Two dollars

i Tear, invariably in ajcance.
Single conies 10 cents.
ArTRTisisirj Ratk. AdTerti.enitnts

i a -- si ted for a less term than three months
will be charged 1 per square 01 eiijut
lines, or less, lur tne nr.i insei uu i
for each subsequent insertioa.

ADVERTISING KATIl"?.

2 MONTHS. MONTHS. 12 MoxTns,
I square, fl-- i in $211 IK) g.'lO 00
5 " 2l Oi) ;jo oo 40 )

S " 2.5 s) 40 00 50 00

Keolnmn.-'i- nO 50 00 7.r00
i " 5 Ofl 00 00 MO 00
1 ha 00 1U0 00 .roooo

riT One inch space constitutes a square,
n. I... .itj.msnts are ordered te be

unu-uall- v isplaved they will be chaned
rnr.,.,.nriinitn tbesnace they occupy: one
t..u a ...n-i;i- ii siiuare.

ui.srier- - cli-rV- and Ranzers. who send
us their o'atronaie will rec.iva the WLL
without charge.

announcing "an- -
i.,r i v,n ii iv ollice" and the Lesii" la--

tur. f!0; for t.'onL'res f2n; for Municipal
and civil disu u t offices, i-- all in advance.

BY r. T. PAI.OBAVE.

What pearl of price within her lay
I could nut knew when first I met her :

So little studious for herself,
Almost she asked we should forget her:

As the roe-hcir- t at prime of dawn,
Herself within herself withdrawn :

And yet we felt that semwthin there.
Was fain r than the fairest fair.

I msrked her jjoins through the day.
Intent upon her maiden mission ;

The manu-jr- imaging the wind;
The flawless sease, ta swsst decision :

So gracious to the hand- - she tasked.
She seemed to de the thin? she a.ked :

And theu I knew tint something there
Was fairer than th. fairest fair.

Her eyes spoke peace; and voice and step
The message tl'hcr eyes repeated ;

Truth halo-brigh- t about her brows,
Aud Faith on tue fair forehead seated :

And lips where quiet weds with fun,
And sene snJ sweetness are at one:
I looked, and looked; and something there
Was fairer than the fairest fair.

A lake beusuth her cascuieut lies.
Of tho fair soul an imae showing;

Serenely blithe and calmly pure.
With depths beyond our thought or

knowing:
Where Heaven couiea dowawitti all its

graco
To find itself withiu her face.
And the heart owns that something there
Is fairer than the fairt f.ur.

'O ju.t and 'uithful child of God

Thrice happy he," 1 cried, "who by her
Finns in her eyes his home of hope,

Reads lu her smile his heart's desire :

The smile ot radiance fioin above,
lr..iiiintile and nerfect love! "

I sUhed-s- he smiled: and somethius
!

there
Was fairer tkan th f:iiri:?t fair. I

I

"OW FA Til Ell.-- I

j

'Now, father!" tbey wera only j

two little words, but they were
soft, pleading tones, which have
more weight than a score of argu-
ments.

"1 know juit what you mean, Es-

ther," exclaimed Jason Strong-- , ava

he slipped his arm into his work-
man's "overalls" that Sprint mori-in- g,

set in low, dull clouds; "but
there's no use wasrlng words be-

tween us. It would be folly and
madness for u to think of adopting
widow Klake's child, when it's just
as much as we can do by screwin'
and tnrnin' to put bread into the
mouths of the three we've got at
home.

No man has a better will than
mine; but when I'm laid up half the
winter with the rheurcatiz, and
can't earn but seventy cents a dav
on the best jobs, it's high time to
put down any notions about taking
other folks'" children, when the
chances are, ourown'll have to scat
ter afore long."

lie was a lartre, hcavv-linibe- d, stal
wart man she was a small, shrink
ing, gcntle-lace- u ami voiceu woman,
and now her tones catno up like a
minor key, after the gruff, positiva
voice which half concealed as honest
and true a heart as ever beat in
man's bosom.

I know Jason, it's all true, you've
a hard row to hoe, and it seems as
you say, a mighty tug to make two

nils meet, and take care Ol tne
children God has giveu us, but I
don't believe He'll forget us if we re
member the widow and the father
less in their sflliction; and what if
it was little Si now?"

Here Mr. Stroncr raised the key
and went energetically to winding
up the clock.

"Xou know," continued me nine
woman, scums a couple ot cnairs
opposite each other and girding
their backs with a skein ot blue
woolen yarn, "that the doctor ssts
Mrs Blake can't stand it uiore'n this
week out; and I tell you, Jason, it
fairly broke me down when I went
in there last night andlittle Minnie's
colden head was a shiuln' and a
bobbin' around among the chairs
where she was pbiyin' eingin' school,
till I could thiukof nothing but th
buttercups a twinkling everv Mav
amonsrst the clover, and Mrs. Blake's
eves followed her with lonjnu' pity
in' anxious looks, and then turned
upon me."

"O, Mrs. Strong, what'll become
of hori" she said.

"tiod'll take care of her, Mr
Blake."

"But sometimes I forget this, and
than it seems as if I couldn't die in
peace and laave her here, without a
friend in the wide world to lookout
for her, and her father a sleepiu
away off under the deep waters,
and her mother lying in a little cor
ner of the village churchyard."

"Come, wue, come," here niter
runted Stronir, in a quick, sharp
voice, and ho took out his pocket
handkerchief and blew his nose
with a good deal of emphasis.

His wife did not observe if; ske
was intent just at that moment on
shaping her ball with her thumb and
fore finger.

"Well, Jason, I haven't much
more to say, for Mrs. Blake broke
right down here; and I couldn't
find a word to comfort her. for
something away down in my heart
kept a wliis-peri'iisr- "Suppose now
it was vour little Wealthy.'"

"It would be dreadful though,
wife, that's a fact'." exclaimed the
carpenter, and he put one foot un-
easily before the other.

And then, suppose Mrs. Blake
stood iu our case''"

"Oh, mother, 1 see now jest what
vou're comin' to," interrupted Mr.
Sstrong in a hall-surl- y,

tone.
"I aiut coming to anything but

this, father, that we've got alltiod's
Eroinises on our side, and 1 don't

goin' to let us break
down 'cos we took that poor little
motherless thing under our roof
when she'd have to be put in the
poor-hous- e, or among strangers that
would abuse her. I tell you," and
here the tears flashed right out into
the little wo:i an's eyes, and the
soft-spoke- n voice gathered new
strength and fervor, "every mouth-
ful that I eat would choke me, and
my pillow, when I lay uown on it at
night, would bo lull of thorns to
me, thinking of Ihat poor hmm
among cold hearted, cruel strang-
er"."

Mr. Strong muttered something
which sounded very mucli like "wo-
man's nonsense," but somehow the
words didn't get irly out of his
throat.

Mri. Strong wrtit op to her hna- -

band, and laid her hand on his arm,
and the p la face shone with some-
thing that was finer than the lo.t
beauty of its girlhood, as she said,
"Now father, there', no use trying,
you know vou'll never let that child
suffer so long as you've got a roof to
cover you or a crust to eat."

"Well, wife, take your own war
I never was good ,t argum' with
women," and the man turned ab
ruptly, and went out of the- house,
ashamed to own that hi warm, true
heart endorsed every word his wifa
had spoken.

In a minute, however, tht kitchen
door opened again.

"Wife, Isav."
"Well, father."
"You'd better go right over and

tell Mrs. Blake vou're concluded to
take the child. It'll set her mind at
rest like, and jest now she needs it
enough

"There, didn't I see?" murmured
Mrs .Stroii to herself after the door
cloeu; "It s well I know how to
fret on the rijrht side of father's
heart

"There, now, Johnnie, don't Min
nie look pretty.'"' and Wealthy
Strong turned round the dainty lit
tle creature whoso golden head she
had crowned with a tasteful wreath
of white piue tvood-blossom- s.

"Yes, she does, that's a fact," an-
swered the very practical boy, as ha
slowly drew in his lishinjr-lin- e.

It was a bright, still aiternoon in
the early summer, and John Strong
had brought the two little girli over
to tha pond, and while he hauled in
with shouts f triumph his prizes
of pickerel and bass, Wealthy had
twined a wreath ot blossoms wiiicn
she and Minnie kad gathered in tht
woods a little way ofl, and twined
them in the child's tresses.

The brother and sister were
healthy, robust looking children,
with the round limbs and sun- -

browned faces which tell their own
stories of country life; but Minnie
Blake was one of those children, the
very sight of which brought a new
joy into tha eyes of all wno love
beauty, bhc was small ana delicate
with eves blue and deep as still lakes
locked between deep mountains, and
her hair had the golden ripeness of
th harvest Dear thatdrODDed everv
autumn on tho grabs in Mr. Strong's
back yard.

The bloom of two woodland roses
were set in her cheeks, and sweet
smiles forever clustered over the
dimples hidden about her lips.

biie had resided witn the btrongs
for more than two years, all this
time the little orphan, Minnie Blake,
had been like a sweet flower, filling
the house with fragrance.

But it had been a home where
went on constantly a sharp, strong
battle with poverty a battle that
was lightened and eanctiuea by laith
in God, aud sweet affection and ten
der cares. Cut this summer bad
opened more darkly than its prede-
cessors, for Mr. Stroiiff'a rheumatic
attacks had been longsr aud more
serious than any of the previous
ones. He bad lost several impor-
tant "jobs" for that season in conse
quence of his illness ; and his oldest
son, had just crossed his fourteenth
birthday, had been obliged to leave
the district school, and let himself
out as a "chore boy" to a penurious
old farmer iu the vicinity of VV oou- -

s.WlIV! 11.
So troubles thickened over tho

head of the carpenter's little family,
aad tho face of Mrs. Strong grew
paler and more patient day by day.

"You just get away from my la
ther's pond if you know what's
good for you."

The loud, harsh tone broke sud-
denly in upon the children's voices,
and looking up hastily in th direc-
tion of the voica, John saw Squire
Morton's sou standing in the field
opposite the meadow, through
wliose darK grass tne nttie pona
flashed the silvery embroidery of its
waters.

Now, althoug t the meadow in re
ality belonged to the Squire, it was
regarded as "public property" oy
all the neighbors, and school-boy- s
assembled here every Saturday af
ternoon for piscatory achievements,
amid boisterous jests and frolic.
John stronjf was a bold, outspoken

boy, and the insolent tones of the
Squire's sou at once aroused all his
belligerent qualities.

"lhe pond belongs quite as much
to mo as it does to you, sir, and I
shall stay here as long as I like for
all your orders."

"You will, eh? I'd like to know
what rijrht vou, a poor bepgar of a
carpenter's son, have to speak to me
in that way;" and Kobert Morton,
whose naturally overbearing' dispo--
sotion had been nurtured by the in-
dulgence of most injudicious pa
rents for he was an only son ad-
vanced toward the boy, whose sen-
ior ho was by two a three years,
tauntingly cracking a small nding--
whip which he carried in his hand.
The angry blood burned over the
face of John Stroug, while the girls
shriek for fear. '"Come on," he
cried, assuming a belligerent atti-
tude and doublin"' his fists, "I'm not
afraid of you, Robert Morton, if you
are the Squire s son, and i d like
lust-rat- e to give you a lickin' for
that insult."

It was not the right action nor the
right anwea; but tho carpenter's
son forgot in that hour of sora temp-
tation what many old and wiser
heads than his have doue, that it is
neither money nor station which
makes the true gentleman, only the
heart that is ireutle. noble and self- -

sustained;aud John Strong certainly
descended when he replied to the
taunts of the Squire's son, aggrava
ting as they were.

Robert Morton had a handsome
fuce, but it was one of those, despite
its dark, clear-cu- t features, which
your heart never clung to one
which, the more it was studied the
less it was loved; and now an exprcs
sion of angrv pride darkened and
distorted every lineament, as he
stood still a moment before John
Strong, and then lifted hi3 whip

ml truek Kim a auick sharn blow on
his forehead. The next moment the
two boys closed in an angry 6trug
gle. John was tho smaller of the
two, but exercise had developed his
muscels, and given him a degree of
physical power which one would
hai-d-l have susnected from the first
glance.

He seon succeeded in wresting the
whip from the Squir's son, aud after
a brief struggle, threw him on the
ground, and as John's temper had
completely overmastered him, he
gave his antagonist a severer beat
ing than he was himself aware of.

"I'll make you pay for this old fel
low; you 11 see," growled the boy
as with bruised lace, ana still limb
he limped away

"Oh, father, my Johunie sent to
iail' I shall never be able to lift mv
head again," and the mother wrung
her hands, and the tears scattered
themselves over her pale cheeks

It was a dark day under the roof
of the little red house of the carpen
ter, jason strong,

Tho Squire's son had executed hi
threat, and so worked upon his
father's sympathies and indignation,
by the story of the wrongs which
he had received, that he had com-
menced a suit against the carpenter
on account of his son, and the latter
was sent to jail, because his father
could not raise the hundred dollars
which would have paid the boy's
bonds.

Jason Strong leaned his head in
his hard hands and groaned, while
Minnie and Wealthy, who scarcely
comprehended tho" fearful tidings',
cropt closely to each other iu one
coi ner of the kitchen, and slid their

; 1.. brown hands into each o'her's
mid looked with sorrowf ul faces up-
on their f.v. her and mother.

-- Mi bo, m jail," murmured the
.i. 1 : ipoor mot tier, as paceu, wnn

locked h:iiuls, up and down the
room; "m hoy I hat 1 loved so and
w.-i- so proud of, whose lit! lej brown
head I hnv' rocked to sleep so ljiiny
nights in the cr tule voiuler. '

Oh, don't, don't wile," groaned

AND
the carpenter, and his whole frame
shook lik sobbing child's, while
the two girls cried softly in the
corner.

And just at that moment the front
gate oi the red house was opened,
and a man strode into the yard, and
to the front door, a man small and
somewhat thin, but having the ram
bling gait of a sailor's dress which
at once indicated bis nautical occu
pation.

Ilis eyes roamed a moment over
the bumble cottage, its mossy roof
embroidered with golden devices of
her sunset; then lifted the heavy
handle of the brass knocker, and
cave such a summons that it must
have reaches! the ears of any living
soul under the low root.

Minnie put her small, sweet face
ont f the fro at door and looked
up eagerly at the man.

"Can yon tell me, little one, If a
man by the name o' Strong hails
from this craft?"

The blue eyes dilated with sweet
wonder at the strange language.

"I don't know what you mean."
"Ain't used to sailor s yarns, eh,

little seabird.' Well can you tell us
who lives inside?"

"His name's Jason Strong."
"The very man I'm after," ex-

claimed the sailor, setting his foot
over the threshold; then as if a sud
den thought struck him, he checked
himself, sad looking down earnest-
ly on the child he asked: Won't you
tell me vour name?"

"I'm Minnie Blake!"
He reached ont his strong arms,

lifted the small figure, and folded it
closely as a mother her newly found
child, to his heart, and the words
came ia a sob to bis lips: "My child,
I'm your father."

Oh, there was wonder and joy in
the carpenter's house that uijfht,
when it was dissevered that Min-
nie's father had returned to them
he. whose hair they thought had
been draggled by the salt sea waves
for mere than three years. He had
ft loDg story to tell of terrible mis-
adventures by land and sea of mis
carried letters and years of sickness
in a strange land, and at last of re
stored health of tidings that reach-
ed him of the death of his wife, and
the daughter's adoption by their
neighbor aud his old playmate, Jason
Strong.

And the carpenter, in his tnrn,
dad ft mournful tale to relate of sick
ness, and poverty, and hopes deferr
ed; but the saddest part of the story
was its conclusion.

"A hundred dollars!" irrowled the
sailor, and he drew out his plethoric
pocket book.

"Old menu, you tooK my child in
to your craft when the storm came
down hardest. Your boy won't lay
iu jail two hours longer.''

There was double joy in the car-
penter's house that night. Jonnle
Strong was removed from jail, for
the sailor was as good as his word,
and a lawyer was procured to plead
tne case for the carpenter s son, wno
did it so ably and eloquently that
the boy was acquited to the great
astonishment aud rage of Squire
Morton.

"I'm tired of the sea, eld friend,"
said the sailor, one evening, a week
after his return, as he sat in Jason
Strong's little kitchen, with Minnie
on his knee, aud her small brown
fingers fluttering like the wings ol
newly-fledge- d birds in his iron-gra- y

hair; "and when I lay out on an old
raft one night at sea, and it seemed
as though every wave would be the
last one we could stand, I made ft
solemn promise with my own soul,
that if ever God brought me to 6ee
the shore again, I'd never leave it to
take anoter voyage for all the gold
in the East Indies. And I've get ft
thousand dollars that the old Gener-
al gave me for tying hiaaan on the
rait ana I've concluded to put It In-
to some acres o' ground ronnd here
and tnrn farmer; for I ain't quite
torgot the old trade I was brought
up to, nor you either I reckon, Ja-
son; so, if you're a mind to go into
business with me, vou shall have
half the profits, and it 11 pay you bet-
ter than jinerin."

Jason Strong cleared his throat
twice to answer, but the thoughts
which arose to his heart choked
back the words, and his wife spoke
for him: "It has been the dream
and the hope o' father's life, giving
up ins trade ana getting bold or a
few acres of land to cultivate, but
we'd given np all hopes of it long
afore this.'

'Well, my frienps, the Lord don't
forget them that remember the
widow and the fatherless," answer
ed the sailor, and he hugged op Min-
nie close to his heart.

'That's what I said father, that
morning don't you know?" wound
up the soft, eager voice of the little
woman, as she folded up the child's
coat she had just mended.

" i es, 1 know, tsther; and! know
too, that unto you belongs all the
praise, for it was God who put it
into your heart to take the child "

Lear Yaar-Advertlal- for SaaJesl
44 Proposal.."

A chap at Louisville issned a leap
year invitation, and sent the follow.
ing-- notice to contractors for publi-
cation in the Courier:

To Contractors Th undersign
ed, feeling the need of some one to
find fault with, and grumble at
when business metiers go wrong;
and being lonely with no one to hate
mm, suu, airercu, uaviug biiitcu
at the proper age, he is therefore de
termined to "come out."

Sealed proposals will bo received
until 12 o clock, p. at., of the 31st of
December, 187- -.

Applicants must possess beauty.
or its equivalent lu currency.

She must possess ft sweet and for
giving disposition, and when one
cheek is kissed turn the other (that
is, if the right man is kissing).

Mie may not cnew gum.
Nor wear long dresses on the

streets.
Nor frequent sewing circles.

Nor go around begging for charlta- -
t)le puipoee.ror read the paper nrst in the
moraing.

or talk when i am sleepy.
Nor sleep when I am talking.
Nor trade off my clothes to wan-

dering Italians lor flower rases.
Nor borrow money from my Test

pockets vt bile I s leep.
Nor hold a looking-glas- s oTer my

face, at such times, to make me tell
all 1 kaow.

She must believe in sudden at-
tacks of chills, and make allowances
for their effects on the nervous sys-
tem.

When her " old bear " comes home
from a " few friends" rather affec-
tionate, she must not take advan-
tage of his state, and wheedle him
into trips to watering places.

And above all, she must not on
such occasions put ipicac into
the coffee she prescribes for his
" poor head."

She must not sit np for him when
he happens to be detained to a late
hour on his committee.

But when he does return, tired
and chilly, she will be expected to
roll over" to the other side and give
him her warm place.

A lady possessing the foregoing
qualifications, positive and negative,
can hear of something to her advan
tage, by addressing the undersigned,
enclosing ft red stamp.

All proposals must be accompa
nied with satisfactory evidence of
t he ability of the applicant to sup-
port a husband in the style to which
he has bceu accustomed.

Yocng Man.
January 18, 1872.

Multifarious reading weakens the
mind more than doing nothing, for
it s a necessity, at last, like
smoking; and is an excuse for the
mind to lie dormant whilst thought
is poured iu, aud runs through a
clear stream over unproductive
gravel on which not even mosses
rrow. It is the idlest of idleness,
and leaves more of impotency than

' my other. I". W. KobrtioBi

nn
JACKSON, TENNESSEE, SATURDAY,

BEiCTlrCL DREATIt.
aiie lay unconscious, in dreamy sleep,

While her life-tid- e was ebbing alowly;
We knew she would pas witk the siakicj

sua
As we watched by her pillow lowly.

And vainly we waited for her farewell
word

One whisper only the silence stirred
"Beautiful dreams! beautiful dreams:'

Alain we listened; she slumbered en;
Like a leaf in the light wind shakea

Her breaUias fluttered, her pulse beat low,
We feared she would aever wsken.

She lifted her large aad luetrious eyea
And uttered again, lu glad surprise,

"Such beautilul, beautiful dreams"

No wore on the wings of taose beautiful
dreams

She waa jone, and the day was ended;
As we folded her hands to their last reposo

The evening shades descended;
And the stars came out and wrote oa high
la goh'en letters the myatery

Beautiful dreams ! beautiful dreams'

Ah ! no mere vision of other days,
Of youth's remembered story.

Had lit her fair and fading face
With so rapturous a glory.

ShliOitf acroa..!. ... yJu-'f- K.

Fmo j land that iru Ojreakiiiz oa her
.;ht, - .

C- -- those beautiful, bautiful dreams.

White hands beckoned across the fiaed.
Sweet lips uttered "corns ever !

Eyes looked a welcome that never shone
In the gaze of mortal love.

Lingering, listening, passing away.
She rould only smile up.n as and say

Beautiful dreams ! beautiful dreams."'

Soatn.rai Baptist TCnivar.lty.

L Cenvenllost Called to Moot lanouspklsla nay Mtil.
To the Baptist Ministers aud
Churches of West Tennessee,
North Mississippi and Arkansas:
To the undersigned has been

committed the duty of addressing
you upon ft subject of great impor-
tance, especially to those residing in
the territory mentioned above, and
to invite you, bv your best repre
sentative men, to meet in conven
tion.

The Southern theological semi
nary, located for many years at.
Greensville, South Carolina, and in
which the affections and hopes of
the great Baptist brotherhood in the
South are largely centered, is to be
moved to some more

ELIGIBLE LOCALITY.
Now, it is believed that Memphis,

in reference to position, ready com-
munication by railways and the
river, and in reference to prospec
tive rapid increase of population
and commercial power, presents
great inducements as the future
home of the seminary.

bumcieftt land, secured in ft good
location near the city, will go very
lar, as a iartner xnuueement, to
bringing the Seminary, with its li
brary, students and renowned facul
ty, to us.

lhe berainary located here, and
we may rapidly realize that great
hope of many all over the South, of
seeing & grand Baptist University
growing up around it, and in union
witn it. we-d- o not mean a College.
but

A CXIVKR6IBY PHOrEfi.
We hare Baptist Colleges in all the
States: These will remain. They
are valuable, not so much for the in-
formation imparted, as for the men-
tal discipline and training which
they afford, . .We need one, and but
one TJafYeraity for professional
learning. An institution in whicn
young men, who have been gradua
ted in tne Colleges, may prepare
themselves to teach as professors in
the classics, in natural and mental
sciences; in science as applied to the
arts; where they may finish their le

al, medical and theological studies,
'he University would not be a rival

of the existing Colleges but an insti
tution occupying ft higher plane oi
learning to which they do not pro-
pose to rise. The question of the

TUTCBE LOCATIOK
of the Seminary at Greenville will
probably be settled by the trustees
in Kalcigh, North Carolina, next
May, and hence it is important for
us to move promptly. At a prelimi-
nary meeting of great enthusiasm,
held in this city, it was agreed to
invite a convention of Baptists to
meet in Memphis on Mondayy
night, May "20, at 8 o'clock, in the
Central Baptist church of this city,
for the purpose of considering and
deciding upon the whole subject of
the removal of the seminary to
Memphis, and connecting it with an
university for the South and South
west.

Let the pastor or some member in
every church see that this subject is
brought to tne notice or the church,
and a proper representation seenred
in the convention by one or more
members.

S. LAN DRUM,
L. J. DUPttE,
BEN MAY,

1 J. T. TICHENOn,
W. W. PHILLIPS,

Committee.
Appeal.

Baling II cr.

Says th? Gold nill News: Our
friend Traddles, in Virginia, has
got his wife in proper subjection,
and means to keep her so. "Oh 1"
says he, in telling us about it, "there
ain't many that know how to rule ft
wife properly. -- ow my old wo-
man's one of the best natured wo-
men in the world, but she's got a
terrible temper. Whenever 1 see
she's got her mad up, if it's ft dozen
times a day, quietly say nothT
in' but kinder humor her, and eh--.

comes round all right alter a while.
Even when she throws things at me
or gives a wild slash for me with
the broom, ox roinn- - pin, x uoage ft
liitio and she never hits me a third
time before I get my eye on her and
let her know 1 disapprove or such
action on her part. Perhaps I have
to leave the house to show her tins,
but, you bet, she sees the point.
Then by being careful not to irri-
tate her, and letting her have her
own way I manage to make her do
just as I please. And yon bet I
make her understand ana appreciate
my discipline. Oh! I keep her un
der perfect control. A man has to.
you know. Got to be boss in your
house, or the first thing you know
your wife will ride you down like
vou wasn't anybody. My wife's ft
perfect angel in ner natural dispo
sition, but any otner man out me
would spoil her."

A writer in an English magazine
says that Frederick Locker is the
best living master of ter de societe.
and gives these two stanzas as an in-
dication of his graceful skill in met
rical variations:

This relative of mine,
W as she seventv-and-nin- e

When she dial
By the canvas may be seen
How she looked at seventeen

As a bride.

Beneath a summer tree
Her maiden reverie

Had a charm;
Ber ringlets are in taste;
What au arm I and what a waist

for an arm I

Wiiex is my Time? This ques-
tion was asked by a bright little
girl, who was fond of t lkiug at the
close of the day to a busy father.
When is my time? The query will
carry its own moral to every parent
who read. this. Let fathers and
mothers, whatever duties ruy seem
imperative, find "time" for talking
with the little ones. Their time!
Perhaps only fifteen minutes, but
their time, exclusively and cheer-
fully. How many homes may be
made brighter, and how many chil-
dren counted as saved, if this ad-

vice were follower!.

MARCH 23, 1872.
JXenaphle moot Jackson BalUal

The Nashville Union and Ameri-
can, of Tuesday, speaks in high
terms of the importance of this roa--

and says: "Its most sanguine friend-d- o

not full, appreciate its impor-
tance." This is a strong in-

dorsement from that influential
journal which will be highly prized
by the friends of the road. The Un-
ion and American however recom-
mends that it should be of the stan-
dard gauge of five feet to connect
with the Nashville road from Hunt-
ingdon, and also with the Tennessee
and Pacific read from Nashville to
Lebanon. The friends of this road
do not agree with the Union and
American upon that point. They
feel that they cannot raise the means
to build ft broad gauge roa I, which
would cost thirty thousand dollars
per mile. This is reason enough to
determine their choice. Agaiuthey
belive a gauge of three feet is suff-
icient to enable the road to do as
much business as is done by any-
road in Tennessee, at much lower
rates. They also believe a road of
that gauge costingor.lv twelve thou-
sand dollars per mile will yield
twice as great dividends to stockhol-
ders as one of the standard gauge-I-f

the Tennessee and Paie ua fir
--nisiiti i iie rewcr - broads gauge
roads built the better, eiuce that
road has cost an enormous amount
in proportion to the length of the
road. The object of the men iti the
Memphis and Jackson road is to
build a road that will r ay dividends
to the stockholders as well to bene-
fit the country. At ;Jackson they
will connect with the Huntingdon
road, and it will only be necessary
to change cars once between this
city and Nashville, which is now
done at McKencie and also at Deca-
tur. If the only object was to con-
nect with the road to Nashville
there might be some reason for
adopting the at prttsent standard
gauge of five feet, but they also
hope and expeet to continue thin
road through Henderson, Decatur,
Perry and Hickman counties, to
Nashville, or to go bv the way of
Colubia, Murlreesboro and Sparta,
to Knoxville. They cannot are the
necessity or wisdom of expending

30,000 ft mile on ft railroad when a
better, safer and more profitable
road can be built for less than half
of that amount. If countless were
allowed to vote subscriptions by a
majority vote to build railroads, and
ir state aid were grantel to such
enterprises, we might think ol
building railroads at great expense.
out now under our new constitu
tion, wtich seems to have been
framed with a view to prevent the
building of railroads, to talk of
building them at a cost of $30,000 a
mile seems out of place, at le st in
onr State. Wo must either have
cheap railroads or no railroads.

x or these and otr.er reasons we
think the Memphis and Jackson
Bail road company wil adhere to'
the gauge of three feet. Appeal.

Drcai Cnlldrcn.

'An Old Bachelor" in Harper's
Bazar under the above head, tells of
the experience of auacquaiutance of
his the following:

She was early and happily mar
ried: but one after another of her
children had died, and all at theten-derc- st

age. Some fate seemed to be
set against those innocent young
lives, and while still in tho nursery
they died. So the young mother
was totally bereft. . Still she felt
herself to be ft mother; but her
sweet family were dream children
only. Their nursery remained un-
changed. The toys, "the little tables
and chairs,- the torn picture books;
thpv were left as the lt of tho lost
darlings had left tncui, aud the last
had died thirty years berore 1 saw
the mother.

She, meanwhile, had passed from
the young wife to tho matron, and
the brown hair with which the baby
fingers had plavcd was gray now.
and covered witn a cap. l Here was
no morbid or querulous complaint
in her manner or iu nsr iiie; no
cynicism or false gayety. To most
persons she would seem merely a
grave and tranquil lady, who had
probably some sorrow. But those
dead children molded her whole
character. A sad gentleness, an
endless sclf-eacrific-e, a sweetness of
charity that shamed calumny
and inspired generous judgment,
made her life, as I had always heard,
one of the noblest of influences. She
bore with her and diffused an inex-
pressible human tenderness. And
the source ot it was that unchanged
nursery and the children who prat-
tled and played there long ago the
children who are children only for-
ever.

SPRING.

BY WILLAM H. nCKLEIOU.

Thriee b'esd Spring ! Tbou bearest gifts
divine.

Sunshine and song and fragance, all are
thine,

or unto eath al.ne;
Tbou hast a blessing for the human heart.
Balm tor lla wound, and healing ler its

smart,
Telling of winter flown.

Aad brir.ir hape upon the rainbow wioz.
Typo of etarnal lift) thrice blessed Spring!

Not tho W.maa to be roolca.
A facetious individual, not many

miles from Danbury, sought to
"draw his wife out" by pretending
to be found dead with an empty
laudanum vial by his side. And
that lady was a good deal shocked
at first, but having read that a nee
dle introduced into the human flesh
would indicate oa its surface wheth
er that ne6n was dead, and teiag
a woman of eminent practicability,
she at once armed herself with a
polished instrument of nearly two
inches growth, and, with throbbing
heart aud bated breath, introduced
a good share of its length into the
deceased. What the surface of the
needle really indicated was not
learned, as he took it with him as he
passed tnrougti tbe sasn.

" Do Yocb Best." " When
was a little boy," said a gentleman
one evening, "I paid a visit to mv
grand-fathe- r, a venerable old man,
whose black velvet tap and tassel,
blue breeches, and huge silver kuee- -
bnckles filled me with great awe,
When I went to bid him good-bv- e,

he drew me between his knees, and
placing bis hand on my bead, said
'Grand-chil- d, I have one thing to
say to vou; will you remember it?'
I stared into his face aud nodded, for
I was afraid to promise aloud
'Well,' he continued, 'whatever you
do, do the best you can.'

" This, in fact, was my grand-
father's legacy to me; and it has
proved better than gold." Well-Sprin- g.

.o
What beautiful metaphorical ex-

pressions have been uttered by the
poets of old, and how rarely ever
seen. Hear the Hindoo poet.Jaya-devs- ,

iu the Gita Goviuda: "Whose
mantle gleams like a dark blue cloud
illumined with rainbows." "Lips
brilliant and soft as dewy leaf."
"Her lace is like a water-lill- y veiled
in the dew ot tears." "Her eyes,
like blue wator-lillie- s. with broken
stalks, dropping lucid streams."
"Her arms graceful as the stalks of
the water-lill- y. and adorned with
hands plowing like the petals of that
flower." Now listen to Virgil in
the fourth book of the -- iieid; "She
fosters the wound in her veins, and
is consumed by hidden fire." "VVin-te- r

and watery Orion grew fierce
upon the sea." "First l'ellus and
Juuo the iiuniage goddess give
sign: lightnings glittered, and the
air conscious of the nuptials, and
iroui the summit of the peak chant-
ed the nymph.."

Southey says: "No nimi ever yet,
conceived o. any momentous truth
wilhsut teeliu In hiuiscli the pow-
er, as well as the desire of cumtnu-picatiu- j;

ft.

HA.

NO. 20.
Beaalissel Blktt Ltnfaa(e.
If we need higher Illustration,

not only of the power of natural ob-
jects to adorn language and gratify
taste, but proof that here we find
the highest conceivable beautv, we
would at once appeal to the Bible:
Those most opposed to its teach-
ings have acknowledges! the beauty
of its langu.igo, and this is dne
mainly to tiie exquisite use of na-
tural objects for illustration. It
does, indeed, draw from every field.
But when emotional natare was to
be appealed to, the reference was at
once to natural objects, and through-
out all its books, the the flow-
ers, the gems, are prominent as

of the beauties of reli-
gion and the glories of the Church.

"The wilderness and tho solitary
plate shall be glad for them, and the
desert shall rejoice and blossom like
the rose."

"The mountains aud the hills
shall bre ik forth before vou in song,
and al the trees of the field shall
clap their hands. Instead of the
thorns shall come up the flr tree,
and iustead of the briar shall come
uj the myrtle tree."

The power and beauty of the same
objects appear ia the Savior's teach-inj- t.

The fi; and tho olive, thesparrow, arm therTnv of tbe field,
give peculiar force and beauty to
the great truths they were ued to
illustrate.

The Bible throughout is remark-
able in this respect. It is a collec-
tion of books written by authors far
removed from each other in time
and place and mental culture, but
the whole nature is exalted as a rev-eHti- on

of God. Its beauty and sub-
limity are appealed to to arouse the
emotions to reach the moral and re-
ligious nature. This element of
unity runs through all the books
wbero reference to nature cau be
made. One of the adaptations of
the Bible to the nature of mania
found in the sublime and perfect
representation of the natural world,
by which nature is ever made to
proclaim the character and perfec-
tion of God. No language ran be
written that so perfectly sets forth
the grand and terrible in nature
and its force as we hear when GihI
Mtiswers Job out of the whirlwind.
No higher appreciation of the beau-
tiful, aud of God as the author ol
beauty, was expressed than when
our Savior said of tho lillie of the
field: "I say unto you that even
Solomon, in all his glorv, was not
arrayed like one of these;' aud then
adds: "If God so clothed the grass
of i he field' ascribing theelemrnts
of beauty in every hat and opening
bud to God's skill and power.

Failure aud lucent.
Power ot aa i:slakllh4 tPreao

Cases I. Point t urnl.U.d fty
Ionl.lile.

From the Augusts Constitutionalist.
The Louisville Ledger, one of the

ablest journals in the South, has sus-
pended. It was started in opposi-
tion to the Louisville Courier-Journa- l,

when that paper took extreme
new departure ground. A cap-
ital of one hundred thousand dol-
lars was raised to insure the suc-
cess of the Ledger, and it sailed into
life upon a furious tide of public in-

dignation against the Courier-Journa- l.

And yet it failed.
It teaches two valuable lessons.

First, that even under the most fa
vorable circumstances, the establish
ment of a daily newspaper is sel-
dom attained. In nine cases out of
ten failure is the result. To suc
ceed, it is necessary that a journal
must win the confidence, which
means the patronage, of the people
in its principles, aud of thobutiuun
ty. This of course, requires time,
and fortunes are sunk before the
goal is reached, and suspension fol-
lows.

We see. secondly, the power of an
established press. The Courier- -

Journal went the whole length of
the New Departure, against the pre
judices and opposition of the great
hory of the Democracy ofKentucky.
Yet it did not budge one step from
its position, but boldly defied the
storm. Of course the business com
munity patronized it as ever look-
ing to the interest of business. The
sequel now proves that the aflec--
tions of the people for an old and
favorite paper could not be weaned
away, though it ran counter to their
wishes in a political movement.
Once a newspaper has intrenched
itself in the conlidence of business
men and iti the hearts of the people,
it wields a power that is not sur
passed, baftling all efforts to crush
it as easily as the rock beats back
the fierce assaults of wreckercsted
waves. A journal having onco at
tained this position, it can and does
smile at the puny attempts either of
envy or malice made agaiust it, for
hencetorth it is an assured success
and flourishes in great pronperitv.
But, as before remarked, there is
perhaps but one newspaper enter-
prise in ten th t evergaius thetorn- -
nig point of success.

Aa lateroatlna Relic.
There is in the county of Trince

Edward, North Carolina, says the
Washington Star, a very remarka-
ble relic of the early colonial times.
It is a Spanish musket, seven feet
six inches long and of large calibre.
It is in the possession of the surviv-
ing children of the late Col. Chas.
Woodson, and has remained in the
family for more than two centuries,
lhe history of the "loug gun," as it
is called, is' as follows: At the time
of the second m;isnrre of the colo-
nists bv the Indians, Dr. Joha
Woodson, one of the ancestors of
the family, was killed by a party of
savages as ne was returning from a
visit to one of his patients. The
Indians theu proceeded towards the
dwelling house, which was barred
to preveut their entrauce.

There was a shoemaker present
bv the name of Digon, who, with
hit gun fired at the enemy as they
approached and killed three of them.
The residue attacked the house aud
endeavored to force an entrance.
One of these having entered thro'
au appcrturc in the wail, was run
through the body with a roasting
spit iu the hands of Dr. Woodson's
wife; another was scalded to death
with hot water as he came down
the chimney. The savages then beat
a retreat, but iu the meantime the
gun had been reloaded, and two
more of tho band were killed as
they were retreating.

What It Costa.

"Come, Sam, let's go iu and take
a little. Tom keeps the best liquor
iu town. Come, don't hang back;
let's go in."

"Jim, I have been thinking this
matter over ever since I saw you
last, and I can't do it. Besides I
have been figuring on this matter
some and what do you suppose it
costs us to patronize Tom?"

"Well a dollar a two a week, I
suppose," said Jim.

sum, taking a pencil and a piece
of paper from his pocket-boo- k, han-
ded them to Jim, and 6aid, "Let us
look at it fully, and make a fair cal-
culation. You deposit

"Your money, and lose it.
Your time, aud lose it.
Yourcharacter, aci lose it.
Your health of body, and lose it.
Your strength of mind, and lose

it.
Your manly independence, and

lose it.
Your self-contro- l, and lose it.
Your home comfort, and lose it.
Your wife's happiness, and lose it.
Your children's rights, and lose

thera.
Your country's honor, ana lose it.
Your own soul, and lose it."
"Sam, I'll take the plenge for life

on that. Come, let's go and sign
the pledge together."

Is it not just as true of gambling
as of rum, that it destroys every-- !
thing bsMore it

Af VLB WO.TXAA'S RKYTtR IC
Whea slowly la the rrlmsoa west

The evening shadows gently f dl.
And twilight hour the one loved beat

Cornea stealing softly o'er es all,
I lovo In easy chair to ait
And muse, while quietly I knit.

I dream of years when I was roan,;.
And leven hinted I was fair.

And of my eyes in rapture sun j,
Or praised my silky nut-br.w- a hair.

'Twa. lun ago yet heio 1 sit
Betcre the fire an 1 calmly kait- -

Alv-- Uiosk lucks are sesat and grsy,
Tbe oyos hare lost their witcbiog liht;

The lipe that praised hare paued away,
AaJ overall has faUea tho l!4Ht

Of time and here aloae I sit
Befere the lire uaJ sadly knit.

I tiiiak of tho-- e who've ga befor
The dear oue I so t.ndly loved

And yicldiLg to t'ja msgla pawt-- r

Of memories all f0 deeply moved,
I softly weep as hero I sit
Before the art to dreaia and kait.

Aad soon I too .ball pais a stay,
And one who now is young aud fair,

Will often sit at close of day,
As twilights shadows galbrr aear.

And tell how ''atot her used to
In the old easy chair and La it.

OCOBGE CLEflESTfl WIFE.

BY SCAB Y BBKD CBOWKI.L.

"Of all things this is the worst!
If I ever in all mv life expected to
hear each news. Why.our George's
gone aud got married. D'ye hear?"

Good Mrs. Clements pushed her
steel-bowe- d spectacles off her bright
eyes, and dropped her letter in Cr
lap, as ahe turned, around to her
husband, tbe atout clever old farm-
er who was contented stroking the
old white cat.

"Deacon d'ye Lear?"
This time when she asked the

question, there was a touch of sharp-
ness in her voice.

"Yes, what if he is married? I'm
sure its natural enough. It kind o'
runs iu the family, 'pears to me."

But Mrs. Clements would tako no
notice of the little pleasantry.

" Well, if you like it, I can tell you
I don't. He needn't think he's com-
ing here, with his fine citv bred lady.
all airs and graces, and flounces and
fluted ruffles. There's plenty ol
good girls hereabouta that wanted
iiim. Right in tbe middle of work,
tool to talk of bringing a lady here
In hog killin' timet I do declare, I
think George W a fool."

A graceful, dainty little lady, in
garnet poplin aud ruined apron,
with a ainail, proudly poised head.
covered with short dusty curls, a
pair of dark blue eyes, so wistful
ana tenner, ft tinv rose una or ft
mouth, and a dimple in ono pink
cheek.

That was Mrs. Marioa Clements.
Was It any wonder that George had
fallen in love with her?

She sat in the briirht little parlor
close beside the lace-curtain- ed win-
dow watching for tho loved hus
band's return; and theu when she
heard the click of the latch-ke- v iu
the hall, flow for the welcome kiss.

llaveu't vou the letter this time.
George! I've felt so sure of it all
dav. Indeed I've quite decided
what dresses to take with me."

Ho smiled as he shook hit head.
A cloud passed over her pretty

face.
"O Gcogre, isn't It too bad? And

I do believe oh, I do believe they
won't write because they are sorry
you married me."

He put his arm around her neck.
"And supposing such should be

the case, do you think it would
make any differeco to rae?"

"Oh, no ! no I only it would grieve
me so if I kuew I had alienated your
own parents from vou."

"And a one sided alienation it
would be, too! They have never
seen you! And when they know
you they can't help loving you."

"Oh, "George 1"
And the exclamation was caused

by the kiss accompauying his loving
flattery.
- "'i'hui'e- - 1 ru --M yivectis.. By

-r J ' ' 'r J
say it the firm sent me off on ft
travelling tour of six weeks."

A little dismayed cry answered
him.

"Yon wouldn't stay here alone,
eh? But Marion, it would be five
hundred clear gain to us."

"What need wo care lor money t
I'd rather have you."

A mischievous smiled played on
the young man's lips; he was more
matter of fact thau tnis romantic,
tender little wife of his.

"1 think the addition to our bal
ance at the banker's would be very
consoling for the absence. But nev-
er mind litt'e pet. Let' go down
to dinner. I hope we'll get ft letter
from home soon."

And soon it was; for Marion
snatched it from his coat pocket the
very neit night. Bat her husband's
face looked very grave and stern,
and his eyes looked angry when she
looked gleefully over the envelope.

"Mr dear, you must remember, I
care but little for what the letbar
contains. Kememberldid not write
it; that you are dearer to me than
ever before. Kiss me first while I
watch yon."

A little pang of misdoubt troub-
led her, when she glanced over the
note; then tears stole from under
her lashes, and George saw her ten-
der mouth quiver and tremble;
then when she had finished it, she
laid her heed down en his shoulder
and cried.

"It was cruel to let yon see it, my
wonnded birdie. Let me burn it.
And don't forget, darling, what our
Bible says, that a man shall leave
father and mother and cleave to his
wife. You are my precious wife,
Marion, and to you I turn for all the
happiness my life will hold."

He dried her tears, and then they
talked it over.

"Jnst because I ai:i city bred, she
thinks I am lazy and haughty and
dirtv, and "

"Never mind, Marion. She will
find out some day. My father"

"Yes, bless the dear old man! He
has added: "My love to my daugh-
ter Marion.' Oh, I know I should
love him, and your mother too, if
she would let roe."

"We will invite them down when
I come.home. By the way, Marion,
I will stop at the farm on my way
home and invite them down, and
bring them back with me."

"George, dear, I have beers think-
ing about that trip west. I think
you had better go, and leave home.
It won't be so very long."

Marion was eating her egg while
she spoke across tbe cozy little tete-a-tet-

breakfast table.
"Spoken like mv true little Ma-

rion, and when 1 come back I'll
bring you ft present. What shall it
be?"

"Your mother and father from
the farm. It shall be that hope that
will bear me company while yon are
cone."

A fortnight after that Marion
Clements ale her breakfast alone,
the traces of a tear or so on her
pink cheeks; then she dashed them
away with a merry joyous little
lauifh.

"This will never do, and now that
George has gone for six weeks, to
prepare for his return. And I pray
Heaven it may be sucn ft coming
home as shall delight his very soul."

"I m sure I don t kuow what to
say. The land knows I need help
bad enough; but it 'pears to mo sucn
a slender little midget as you could
not earn your salt. What d'ye say
vour name was.'"

"Mary Smith. And indeed if you
will try me for only a week, I'm
sure yoa win keep me till the sea
son's over."

Mrs. Clements looked eut ef the
window at the gray clouds that
were piling gloomily up; and the
the wind gave a great wailing shriek
around tho comers or the house.

"Yoa can cook, ken yon? or shake
up feather beds good big ones, for-
ty pounders?-- '

A gleeful little laugh eame frost
Mary s lips.

"Indeed I can. I may net eeok te
suit you, but 1 an learn."

Mrs. Clements walked eat to the
huge open fire place in the kitchen
where the Deacon was ehellie'r corn.

"What d'ye say. Deacon? Keep
her or not? I kind o' like her looks,
and the dears knows it'ud be a good
lift white we're killin,' if she rald

not da nioro'n set tho t.thlo or make,
the mush for the bread."

"Take her of course, Hannah.
You are hard driv', I know. Let
ber stop a week or so, anyhow."

So Mrs. Clements caint) slowly
back and sat down again.

"You can't get away to-nig-ht,

anyhow. There's a snow storm been
ft browin' these three days, aud it's
on to us now suro enough. See
them 'ere flaks, lino aud thick.
That's a sure sign it 'ill last a good
wbilo. You mav as well take your
things up stairs in the west garret,
and then cotno down and help tne
jot supper."

Theu followed directions to the
west garret, and when she was gone,
Mrs. Clements turned to the Dea-
con:

"I never saw a girl aforo I'd tru.t
up my stairs alone. But such as her
don't steal; I can tell you that if
nothing else."

Directly she came down in her
purple-pri- nt dress and big white
apron; her hair brushed off her face
into a net; a narrow linen collar,
fastened with a sailor's loop of nar-
row black ribbon.

It seemed as if site had life, too;
handily she flitted in and out the
big pantry aud then down the cel-
lar.

Then, after the meal, she gathered
tho dishes in a neat, silent way, that
was perfect bliss to Mrs. Clement's
eyes.

"She's determined to airu her
bread anyhow; and I like her turn,
too."

And the Deacon had "tuken a
shiuu" to Mary Smith.

Oae by one tho days wore on; the
hog killia' was over and done; long
strings of suasage hung in fantastic
rings, arranged by Mary's deft lin-
gers, sweet hams aud shoulders
were piled twsy in true housewife-
ly miDncr, and now Mary and Mrs.
Clements were sitting in tho sunny
diniDg room darning, patching anil
mending.

"I don't know what ever I am go-ia- g

to do without you, Mary, I dread
to see you park up your clothes."

Ablush of pleasuro spread over
the girl's face.

"I are. so glad you have breu suit-
ed with my work. Indeed I've
tried."

"It aint the-wor- k altogether,
though goodness knows you ro the
smartest gal I've seen this many a
day. As I say, it ain't the work it's
you, Mary. I've got to thinking a
sight of you uie and the deacon."

Mary's' lip trembled at tho kind-
ness of the old lady's voice, but the
sowed rapidly on.

"It's uncommon lonesome like
siace the boy left the farm; but It's
worse yet since he got married. It
teems like deserting us altogether."

"Have you a on? You never
mentioned him."

"No; George has got bis way, and
we must go ours. Yes, he married
one of those crack-heade- d boarding
school people, who can't tell the dif-
ference between a rolling-pi-n and a
milk-pan.- "

Bui despite her scorn, Mrs. Cle-
ments dashed off the tears with her
brown fist.

"I his wife pretty? I suppose you
love her dearly."

"I don't kuow anything ubnut her,
and never want to know. He's left
us for her, and us old folks will
leave him for her, too. Mary, just
turn them cakes around; sco.i.s they
are burning."

When Mary turned, Mr. Clem-
ents was leaning on the arm of her
chair.

"Mary, suppoMii you slop on
with us another month yet, tin how?
The Deacon will make it all right."

"It isn't t he money I care for, Mrs.
Clements. I only wish I might stay
always. You don't know how much
I love yon."

"Love us! do vou? Bless your
heart. If poor Goergo had only
picked you out, what a comfort it
would be to us all ! But it be
helped now."

She sighed wearily, then glanced
out of the window, looked a mo-
ment aud then threw down her
work.

"Bless my soul, if there ain't our
son George coming up the !'nc!
Deacon, Deacon! George isacofniu!'
,And.!lher tnother-iov- e rushing

is iter nt'sri, mi: ii if i i ini imi 10meet mm. 011,1111 i..-ji- i.

reproaches, tho caresses, the deter-
mination to love him still, and still,
despite dear, innocent little Marion!

Then, when the tahlo hid been set
Iu the next room by Mary's defi fin-

gers, and she had returned to her
"west garret," Mrs. Clements open-
ed her heart.

"There's no use tnlkin, George.
This fine fuury lady o' yours npver
will suit inc. 'Give me a smart girl
like my Mary Smith, and I'll ask no
more. Coin in to supper now.
Mary, Mary!"

She raised her voice to call the
girl, when alow answer near her
surprised her.

"Oh, you dressed up in honor o'
my boy. Well, 1 tr ust eonfess 1

uever knew you had such a hand-
some dres, and you look like a pic-

ture with your net off and them
short bobbin' curls? George, IhU i

Mary Smith, my"
George came through the door,

and glanced carelessly at the corner
where the woman "siood. Then,
with ft cry, sprang with out-stretch- ed

arms to meet the little figure that
tpranginto them.

Tbe deacon and Mrs. Clements
stood in speechless amazement.
Then Marion all blushes and tearful
smiles, went over to the old pair
and took their hands. ,

"I am George's wife. I was so
afraid yoa would never love me, so
I came determined to win you, if I
could. Mother, fattier, may 1 be
your daughter?"

And a happier lamiiy, wnen tney
had exhausted their powers of sur-
prise, amazement and pride-i- the
beautiful Marion, never gave thanks
over ft supper table.

Faith fulness to Emplovrrs.
There is no greater mistake a

voting man can commit, than that of
being indifferent to the interests of
his employer. It must be admitted
that there are circumstances under
which it would seem to be almost
impossible to feel an interest in an
employer's business; but for all
that it is worth a trial, lie laitniui
in small things ; be attentive to your
duties; shirk no employment that
is not dishonorable : feel that your
employer is fairly entitled to every
minute of the time wnicii you nave
agreed to give him for a stipulated
remuneration, me wages may oe
small too small; but if you have
contracted to work for one dollar a
week, wheu your work is worth ten,
stick to your bargain like a man un
til your term of service has expire;!.
11 may seem very naru, out 11 win
instil tho great principle ol being
true to your word....

Sympathy is deeper than fear, aud
in the final failure of bis own force,
iu the upheaval of the bottom of hi.
own soul, man puts distrust aside,
and clings to his kind with a loving
expectation of help.

A Word to Boys. Boys, did
you ever think that this world, with
all its wealth and woe, with all its
mines and mountains, oceans, seas
and rivers; with ali its steam boats,
railroads and telegraphs; with all
its millions of grouping men, and all
the science aud progress of ages-- will

soon be given over to the boy.
of the present age boys like vou?
Believe it, and look abroad upon
your inheritance, aud get read v to
enter upon its possession. The
presidents, emperors, kings, gover-
nors, statesmen, philosophers, min-
isters, teachers,"men of the future
all are boys now.

In tr.c works and ways and per-
fections of the Eternal One, the true
child of God finds a subject of ex-
alted contemplation, in comparison
witn which the highest inquiries of
human science sink into insignifi-
cance.

"The proud," says an eloqueut
writer, "look down upon the earth,
and see nothing that creeps npoa
its surface more noble than them-
selves; the humble look upward to
thelrGod.

As the traveler has seen from the
mountain's top the war of elements
below, while he stood in unclouded
sunshine; so the Christian who lives
up to his privileges, may have storms
howliug around aud beneath him,
jrn never feeJ their power.


